THE FROGS, 297-312

DI    My priest," piotect me, and we'll sup together

XA   King Heracles, we'ie done foi

DI                                                        O, foibeai,

Good fellow, call me anytlung but that
XA   Well then, Dionysus

DI                                        O, that's worse again

XA. (to the Spectre)   Aye, go thy way     O master, here,

come here

DI.   O, what's up now ?
XA                                    Take com age , all's serene

And, like Hegelochus, we now may say

" Out of the storm there comes a new fine wether "6

Empusa's gone
DI                               Sweai it

XA                                              By Zeus she is

DI.   Swear it again
XA.                            By Zeus

DI                                             Again

XA.                                                      By Zeus

O deai, O deai, how pale I giew to sec her,

But he, fiom flight has yellowed me all oveic
DI    Ah me, whence fall these evils on my head ?

Who is the god to blame for my destruction ?

Air, Zeus's chamber, or the Foot of Time? d
(A flute is played behind the scenes )

Hist'
XA.            What's the matter ?

6 " In the Orfstei of Euripides, the hero, recovering from a
paioxysm of frenzy, says tic Kvudruv yap a,89u aS yaX-^v' i>pa (279),
After the storm I see afresh fine weather Hegelochus, who acted
the pait, when lecitmg the line made a blight involuntary pause
after ya\/iv', so rounding it off into a complete word, as if the poet
has written ya.\TJv opu, / see a oat" R

" At die (Dionysus) ptae timoie in me cacavit

* Gf\  100.